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Get out of the Wheel of Worry and 
join the Happy Hundred Thousand. 


One dollar will make you a mem- 
ber for three months ; five dollars 
will keep you in good standing 
and excellent spirits for one year. 


When in trouble consult 
JUDGE 
The Happy Medium 
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Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, the Art Director of JUDGE has just 
returned from an extended tour of European Capitals where he 
has gathered much material for future numbers of this magazine. 
The result of Mr. Hamilton’s trip will become particularly evi- 
dent in the forthcoming GERMAN NUMBER and next year’s 
PARIS NUMBER. Keep your eye on JUDGE. 
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The Month of Marriages 


HE ONE who 
scans newspa- 
pers regularly 
will discover 
that marriages 
are taking 
place all the 
time. 

Elderly pers 
sons who have 
postponed this 
very important 
function undu- 
ly are apt to 
hasten to church or to a magistrate any 
day in the week, or any month in the 
year, when once they have made up their 
minds to marry, the calendar having lit- 
tle or no influence in the matter. This 
is particularly true of the man stricken 
with years who at last finds some young 
woman willing to share his goods and 
chattels, as it is also of the spinster well 
along life’s road who has long looked for 
opportunity, which she invariably seizes 
by the forelock. It is not likely that 
there is any person other than such a 
spinster more familiar with the saying 
that opportunity is bald behind. 

To the young, however, June is the 
month for wedlo@k. And in June the 
young fairly rush together in multitude 
to maintain the traditions of the month 
of roses as to matrimony. And it is joy- 
ous simply to observe the unnumbered 
happy couples as they enter this phase of 
existence, every pair as optimistic as it 
is given human nature to be. June with- 
out its honeymooners would indeed be a 
dull month, delighting as nature has made 
it in other respects. 

Thus JupGe comes forward this week 
with story, verse, jest and picture relat- 
ing to this season of brides and bride- 
grooms. As @ rule, little attention is 








paid to bridegrooms; but JuDGE tries to 
be fair and impartial, and provides a lit- 
tle amusement for and about both parties 
to the marital contract, just at a time 
when all is rose-colored to them. Serious 
matters come later, and with serious mat- 
ters JuDGE has little concern. 


A Lesson 


ARIS, the city of art and gayety, af- 

fords lessons in many things. 

For many years it has been distin- 
guished as the home of the modern duel. 
Why the duel should not be practiced 
legally elsewhere with Paris methods is 
not plain. Men quarrel everywhere, and 
in many cases they become physical an- 
tagonists. Even in cities where it is 
unlawful to meet with arms, men who 
quarrel sometimes engage in encounters 
which leave one or both fit subjects for 








the hospital. Fisticuffs, missiles of a 
rude nature, far less romantic and more 
injurious than swords or pistols — as 
swords and pistols are employed in Paris 
—enter into the wreaking of revenges 
and make work for the surgeons. 

The duel would be far better every- 





where to settle personal differences as it 
is indulged in Paris. Honor would be 


satisfied, and surgery might be left to its 
more legitimate field. 

One of the most artistic duels fought 
in recent times in Paris was that the 
other day between Joseph Caillaux, ex- 
minister of finance, and Fernand d’Ail- 








lieres, his opponent in the recent elec- 
tion to the chamber of deputies. 

These gentlemen met in a convenient 
park and fought with pistols at twenty- 
five paces. The seconds of the principals 
looked on with the anxiety which some- 
times precedes anguish, while Caillaux 
fired his two shots in the air, and d’Ail- 
lieres buried two bullets in the ground. 

Then came the diplomacy which char- 
acterizes such events in Paris. The sec- 
onds laboriously reconciled the com- 
batants, each finally admitting that he 
was ‘‘satisfied,’’ and gayly they all went 
back to the serious things that awaited 
them. 


A Phase of Domestic Science 


A FEMINIST expert in New York the 

other day delivered an address illus- 
trating the ease of housekeeping in a case 
where husband and wife collaborated on 
the job. 

This couple, he said, did all their house- 
work in ninety minutes a day, and their 
expenses, with a dinner guest every other 
day, amounted to but $2.60 daily, ‘‘in- 
cluding good, substantial meals, roasts, 
grape fruit and desserts.’’ So much for 
intelligent co-operation where domestic 
co-operation is possible. 

But there is one economic possibility in 
a domestic system that sooner or later 
may be developed. Where the wife is 
clever enough to be the chief bread- 
winner and the husband lacks business or 
other outside aptitude, will they not in 
time change places and still abide to- 
gether in harmony? 


More Instinct, Less Logic 


T MAY be true that woman hasn’t 
a logical mind; but she can make a 
better long-distance jump at a conclu- 
sion and land on it more accurately than 
most men. 
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In real life 


THE END OF THE ROMANCE 


H, MOTHER,” cried the 
dainty little bride-to-be, 
rushing into the mater’s 
arms without even stopping 
to remove her hat, ‘‘I just 
know that I’m going to be 
unhappy with Henry !”’ 

‘Very likely,’’ assented 
**But who was so kind as to 





Mrs. Gray. 
push you across the bridge before you 
came to it?’’ 

“The girls at my stocking shower,”’ 


sobbed Myrtice. ‘‘Every one of them— 
they are all married, you know—told me 
some horrible thing about men.’’ 

“Only one thing each?’’ thought 
mother. ‘‘Then you have a lot yet to 
hear.’”’ Aloud she asked, ‘‘Well, what 
did they say?’’ 

“Tess Arcott and Nell Daily were the 
worst. Oh, I’m bound to be perfectly 
miserable!’’ She wept afresh, afreshet, 
while mother waited. 

‘“*Tess told me,’’ began Myrtice, grow- 
ing calmer, ‘‘that men were, most of 
them, bad-tempered and full of cranky 
notions. She said that, above all things, 
I must use tact if I expected to have 
peace.’”’ 

“That’s the advice my mother-in-law 
gave me. I knew right then,’’ said Mrs. 
Gray grimly, ‘‘that she had spoiled your 
father until he was rotten. It was a 
diplomatic way of informing me that I 
had cut out for me a job that would 


Handling Hubby : 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


make a lady saint faint in sheer discour- 
agement.’’ 

‘“‘Tess said that Henry would often 
come in displaying symptoms of a bear 
with the earache. At such times I must 
wield the salve spreader with one hand, 
and-with the other pour the prime prov- 
ender into him, until he reached a coma- 





tose state, when he could be handled with 
comparative impunity.’’ 

**Such was Mother Gray’s idea. She 
gave me to understand that your father 
was geperous and good-hearted, but— 
well, a trifle quick-tempered. In short, 
he would not drag me around by the hair 
as long as I could keep him in a pleasant 
humor.’’ 

‘‘IT should not have been disturbed by 
Tess’s remarks; I rather anticipated 
something of the sort,’’ lamented Myr- 
tice. ‘‘But as soon as she had done talk- 
ing, Nell led me aside and warned me not 
to pay any attention to Tess. She de- 
clared that any woman who attempted to 


AN EASY ONE 


‘“‘ Young man, can you tango in the style to which my Caughter is accustomed ?”’ 




















alleviate family friction with soft soap 
was destined to become a door mat for 
her husband’s feet.”’ 

‘*Precisely what my own mother 
thought,’’ asserted Mrs. Gray. ‘‘She 
said that when John grew belligerent, I 
must beat the cal] to quarters and sum- 
mon the reservists to join the colors. 
Peace, in her opinion, could “be 
maintained only by being always 
prepared for war.’’ 

‘Well, how did you manage?”’ 
asked Myrtice discouragedly. 

Mrs. Gray laughed softly. ‘‘I 
mixed ’em. When your father 
complained that the meat was 
tough, I answered that I was 
sorry I couldn’t buy two-inch 
porterhouse out of a round-steak 
allowance. If he growled about 
the rapidity with which Tommy 
kicked through his shoes, I would 
soothe him by calling attention 
to the fact that our daughters 
were unusually easy on shoe 
leather. Then I reminded him 
that he wasn’t satisfied with 
three girls—he must have a son. 

‘‘During the earlier years of 
our married life,’” mused Mrs. 
Gray, ‘‘your father sometimes 
flew into a tantrum and stormed 
so that ordinary measures were 
useless. But I never failed to 
quiet him by whispering, ‘Hush! 
If you wake the baby, you will 
have to walk the floor with her.’ 
That was a long time ago, but 
you notice that he still walks on 
tiptee and speaks gently.”’ 

Myrtice sighed with vast re- 
lief as she cuddled against the 
maternal bosom. ‘‘Then your 
advice is’’--— 

Mother smiled serenely. 
*‘Trust in tact—and keep up your 
jiu jitsu.’’ 


Compromise 


Fond hubby (starting down- 
town)—What will it be, love— 
flowers or candy? 

Wifie—We’ll compromise, 
dear. You can send both. , 


Returning Fashion 
‘*What would you say to the bustle?’’ 
**Get thee behind me, Satan!’’ 


Miscalculation 
Anna—Was she thinking of adding 
that foreigner to her list of lovers? 
Bella—Yes; but she lost her count. 





CASTLES IN THE AIR 


The Roseate Honeymoon 


WE 


ALL, of course, deplore divorce; 
But men are much to blame. 


When they conclude the honeymoon, 
They never are the same. 


They’re charming on the honeymoon 
And always on the jump 


To please a wife; but later life 
Sees a decided slump. 


The honeymoon is one long whirl 
Of rapture. Sakes alive! 
You cannot really blame a girl 
For wanting four or five. 
—Wm. S. Adkins. 


Welcome Words 


Muriel (after the fifth solo)— 
Professor Bonetickler can make 
a piano fairly talk, can’t he? 

Waverly (suppressing a yawn) 
—I wish he’d try to make it say 
**good-night.”’ 


No Man Can Understand : 


A woman’s love for the ballot. 
A woman’s love. 

A woman. 

A girl’s love for styles. 

A girl’s love. 

A girl. 


The Average Gardener 


One day in May, old Mr. Doyle 
Said, ‘‘Now I’ll make things 
grow! 
I don’t object to garden toil, 
Although 1’m rather slow 
In starting in to hoe the soil, 
For I hate to soil the hoe!’’ 


Money in It 


‘‘How is it you find so many 
things to shock you?’’ 

“‘My boy,’’ replied the social 
uplifter, ‘‘I’ve gone into this 
thing as a business, and I must 
find them.’’ 


It Often Happens So 


There was a young lady named 
Meta, 
So sweet, a man said he could 
eata; 
But when they married, 
Her feelings he harried 
And beata and beata and beata. 





WHEN 


Questions for the Study of Matrimony 


HY is a mother-in-law? 
Find the romance in a snore—in a 
pair of bare feet—in a burnt steak. 

If a woman saves seventeen cents a 
week by purchasing $38 rugs reduced to 
$37.83, how many weeks before she will 
have saved sufficient money to pay her 
husband’s way to the poorhouse? 

Give the zigzag measurements for a 
chalk line running from the head of the 
stairs to the head of the house at two 
a. m., mean rounder time. 

In a mixture of three good fellows, 
five horse’s necks, sixteen glasses of 
lager, seven Manhattans, two revolving 
lampposts and a front door, find the way 
home. 

If the contents of a trousers pocket 
assay seventeen cents in small change to 
the ton of key rings, jackknives and beer 
checks, how many nights of petit larceny 
on the part of a better half will it re- 
quire to buy her a new fall hat? 


—Stuart B. Stone. 





Activities in Lumber 
Doing picket duty. 
Singing a stave. 
Paying a board bill. 
Planking down money. 
Watching a sun beam. 
Reading the ‘‘Post.”’ 
Molding a character. 
Framing up a story. 
Wearing a sash. 
Leading the blind. 
Instructing a Pole. 
Breaking out with the 

shingles. 


Hard to Stand 


Skids—It’s not every one 
who can stand prosperity. 

Skittles — Particularly if 
it’s some one else’s. 

Anna—Did he make a bid 
for your hand? 

Fannie —Yes; and the pro- 
posal was sealed with a kiss. 


‘HIS SHIP CAME 





IN 





0004. 





The oldest one—He's been to our house so many times, seems 


I orter speak to him. 







































Just Before the Wedding 


The bride: 
**I wonder if Tom’s mother will like me, 
Or if she will poke fun at all I do; 
I wonder if the nice things she will see 
About me that her son professes to! 
I wonder !’’ 


The bride’s mother: 
‘I wonder if at home he’ll nightly stay, 
And if he will continue to adore her; 
I wonder if she’]] manage him the way 
I have her dear old doting dad before 
her! I wonder !’’ 


The bridegroom: 
‘‘l wonder if Jeanne’s mother will turn 
out 
To be a ma-in-law to conjure fear; 
I wonder if she’!! often be about, 
And if she'll always be so sweet and 


dear! I wonder!’’ 


The bridegroom's mother: 
‘“*I wonder if Tom’s wife knows how to 
cook, 
And if she’ll think I’m very queer and 
prim; 
I wonder how her house is going to look, 
And if she’s really good enough for him! 


? 


I wonder! 


The fathers (in chorus): 
‘*We wonder how much money it will take 
To keep them going for a year or two; 
We wonder if those kids will really make 
A fortune, as they’re planning now to 
do! We wonder!”’ 
—Lida Keck Wiggins. 


On an Ocean Liner 


Table steward—The man who will sit 
next to you is a bird doctor. 

Old sport—Good! Are any of his pa- 
tients traveling with him? 


In Hiding 
**Hips are coming in again.”’ 


‘*Hurray! Now mother can come back 
from Europe.’’ 


EVOLUTION OF THE BRIDE'S BOUQUET 


Suggested Gifts 


Dictagraph for recording sleep mutter- 
ings of groom. 

Patent snore silencer and romance pre- 
server. 

Electric searchlight for use in pocket 
larceny. 

Steel-tipped rolling pin or family regu- 
lator. 

Box of chalk for line drawing. 

Fetters. 

Breath detector and fume analyzer. 


for June Brides 


Patent leg puller or ever-ready coin 
provider. 

‘*Baseball-English and English-Base- 
ball Pronouncing Dictionary.”’ 

Husband alarm with automatic time 
recorder. 

‘“‘One Thousand and One Examination 
Questions for Midnight Stragglers.’’ 

‘‘Three Hundred and Sixty-five Meals a 
la Mother; or How To Feed the Animal 
Man.’”’ 
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“* Well, Henry, you haven't said how you like the new flat” 
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Friend to author—Here's the chance of a lifetime for the greatest detective story that will put Sherlock Holmes in the infant class. 


“The Great Dazzling $100,000,000,000 Radium Robbery.” 


A Man—A Maid 


MAN—a maid—a look—a word. 

The maid —afraid—the man—absurd. 
A man—a maid—a smile —a kiss. 
The maid—dismay’d—the man—oh, bliss! 





A man—a maid —a week—a day. 

The maid—so staid—the man—her prey. 
A man—a maid—a priest—a ring. 

The maid—arrayed—the man—her king. 


A man—a wife—a year—a dear. 
The wife--some strife—the man—some 
beer. 
A man—a wife—and then—perforce, 
With strife run rife, they seek divorce. 
—Alice M. Smith. 


Natural Query 


‘‘Mamma, am I made of dust?’’ 

**Yes, my child.’’ 

‘*Well, then, what road did I come off 
of?’’ 

Of Course 

‘“‘What is proper to serve with a club 
sandwich?’’ 

“Oh, something with a stick in it.’’ 


As Played by Ear 


‘“Why are you prejudiced against golf? 
You never saw a game.’’ 
‘‘No; but once I heard part of one.’”’ 


The Unsophisticated 


Now DOTH the busy bride-to-be 
Watch every passing hour, 
For almost any time may she 
Expect some sort of ‘‘shower.’’ 


It may be linen, wood or tin— 
It matters not at all. 

Each evening doth she wait within, 
All ready for a call. 


And when they come, her chums and 
friends, 
Their grand surprise to spring, 
How innocently she pretends, 
**T never guessed a thing!’’ 
—Frederick Moxon. 











How to Tell When the Honeymoon 
Has Set 


HE HONEYMOON has 
set— 

When He begins to 
take more interest in 
the Giants’ batting 
averages than in his 
own daily kissing 
average; 





that eleven weeks ago to-day they stood on 
the afterdeck and swore their love should 
last until the sea turned to cold consomme; 

When She neglects to remind him that 
seventeen weeks ago to-night He said 
that his soul had waited for hers since 
He was a precretaceous amphibian and 
She was an anteprimordial wiggletail ; 

When a third party can come without 
making a crowd; 

When the sauce of love fails to cover 
the burned tenderloin steak; 

When they have ceased to be nuisances 
in a gathering; 

When He pays up his back dues in the 
Convivial Comrades’ Club, and She begins 
to brush up on her bridge game; 

When She concludes She really ought 
to go back to Plunktown to see mamma, 
and He concedes that He may be able to 
worry along awhile without her; 

When He begins to use plain English 
in addressing her; 

When the wild oats, after a crop fail- 
ure, sprout again. 


Premonition 


As he pondered, ‘‘Shall I wed 
With this showgirl peacherino?’’ 
Echo, rumbling overhead, 
Answered with a warning, ‘‘Reno!’’ 








Anctent—Good night. 


When He forgets . 


Odds and Ends 
PIECE of impu- 
dence. 

A morsel of pride. 

A lump of conceit. 

A mass of affectation. 

A bundle of nerves. 

A particle of proof. 

A scrap of reason. 

A shred of excuse. 

A fragment of signifi- 
cance. 

A speck of scandal. 

A grain of common 
sense. 

An ounce of preven- 
tion. 

A morsel of encour- 
agement. 

A crumb of comfort. 

A bit of advice. 

A rag of reputation. 

A remnant of logic. 

A snip of a boy. 


A slip of a girl. 
A chip of the old 
block.—Geo. B. Morewood. 


In Our Town 


"THERE wuz great re- 

joicin’ at th’ store 
this mornin’ when Hank 
Craig wuz rescued frum 
th’ interminable heart 











of th’ forest whar he 
got lost yist’day. 

Fer six mortal hours 
we tramped eround, crossin’ and recross- 
in’ Hank’s trail, him a-goin’ in a circle 
and us wishin’ fer a good scent dog t’ 
trail with. Finally Squire Woodhouse 
got his think tank t’ workin’ and writ a 





Modern—Good - Night ! 


A YOUNG MAN DREAMS OF MARRYING ON FIFTEEN DOLLARS A WEEK 


lot of messages, which he tacked t’ th’ 
trees. They said: 

‘*Hank—We can’t find yew becuz yew 
keep goin’ eround all th’ time like yew 
wuz on th’ ocean. Stand still and make 
a noise like anut. Willie Jones has his 
pet squirrel along. 

*“Committee.’’ 

And that’s th’ way we found him, by 
gum! He wuz inside a holler log and 
wuz well, all but his teeth, which wuz 
most nigh cracked out of him. 


—Byron Williams. 


Alas ! 
ING a song of wedding gifts, 
Standing in a row. 
Four and twenty salad bowls 
*Neath the candles’ glow, 
Two and thirty serving forks, 
Seventeen carafes, 
A statuette, a candlestick, 
A picture of giraffes, 
Twenty dozen berry forks, 
Butter dishes—six. 
Bride in tears—was ever girl 
Just in such a fix? 
You could hear ten boudoir clocks 
Striking, if you harked. 
The tragedy is ev’ry one 
Of these fool gifts is marked! 
—Margaret G. Hays. 











A 


HEOCRITUS GIDDINGS was a tall, 
dark young man, with a million dol- 
lars and an interest in eugenics. 

His studies led him to a miserable 
knowledge. He found that he must 
never marry. 

He did not measure up to the eugenic 
standards for parenthood. By an exact 
survey, he discovered that the lobe of one 
ear was longer than the other. He saw 
with horror in a mirror that his right 
shoulder was a trifle higher than his left. 
He knew his hair was falling out. Hot 
tears scalded his cheeks as he pledged 
himself to celibacy. 

For a while he went about gazing wist- 
fully at beautiful women. But he felt 
only a vague and negative sadness until 
he met Salome Peckham. Then his pledge 
and the reasons for it became an acute 
and real sorrow. 

Salome Peckham was the eugenic-ideal 
maiden. She had the form of a bathing 
wood nymph, her hair was golden, her 
cheeks were crimson, and her toes were 
pink. She had been measured with the 
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PARTED ON HIS WEDDING DAY 


Perfect 


By HELEN A. SPAFFORD 


eugenic tape and answered all require- 
ments. With the knowledge Theocritus 
possessed about the body beautiful, he 
but looked on Salome, and he loved her 
madly. 

Salome had been taught that the 
good things of this world are for those 
who know how to get them. Her knowl- 
edge included an ability to classify The- 
ocritus. 

With the coy artistry of eugenic girl- 
hood, she at once exhibited a preference 
for Theocritus. He — poor, idealistic 
young man!—became at once a prey to 
conflicting sentiments upon Salome’s on- 
slaught. When he most yearned to call 
the girl to his arms, he most remembered 
his defects and that he must not marry. 

Buddy Strong came on the scene. He 
was a poor young man who earned a scant 
living posing for artists, for he was fauit- 
less in form and features. 

When Buddy and Salome were together, 
the sad, rich young man saw with despair 
the glorious spectacle of their perfections 
in juxtaposition. Watching their well- 





Mate 


matched beauty, Theocritus would hurry 
from them to a lonely spot among the 
trees and moan in anguish, ‘‘I am not fit, 
I am not fit!’’ 

Salome was perplexed. Theocritus now 
observed her with the light of renuncia- 
tion in his eyes, and she did not want to 
be renounced by one sorich. She deter- 
mined to learn the secret of her lover’s 
singular behavior. 

For this she used a simple method. 
She sent Theocritus to a dark corner of 
the piazza to find her handkerchief, and 
then she followed to find Theocritus. 

When the young man saw her looking 
for him in the darkest corners and call- 
ing softly, ‘‘Theocritus! Theocritus!’’ he 
murmured, ‘‘Oh, St. Anthony, here she 
is, and I shall be tempted beyond my 
strength!’’ 

Salome found him, and they sat on a 
rustic seat together. Theocritus forgot 
the regulations of eugenics and abandoned 
some of his resolutions as he saw the 
girl’s beautiful eyes appealing to him to 
love her. He infolded her in a close em- 
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brace. Salome waited for words of love, 
but he reproached her. 

**[ thought you loved Buddy Strong, the 
perfeet man,"’ he said. 

‘*He is not 
plied 


perfect . Theocritus, "* ve 


Salome, with simple tenderness. 


‘*He has no money.’’ And she laughed 
long and sweetly at this witticism. The 
young man also chuckled happily at this 
slur on his rival. Then the young couple 
spoke with the pleasant freedom of eu- 
genie people about the race. This brought 
to Theocritus the memory of his own de- 
fects. Without warning, he forced Sa 
lome from his arms and drew apart from 
her, 

‘I must not marry! Iam not fit!’’ he 
With 


questions, Salome refused to be convinced. 


muttered wildly. loving, tender 
‘*My hair is falling out, Salome,’’ he 
found the courage to confess. 
‘*Hair 


suggested, 


tonics, Theocritus,’’ the girl 
**Build a laboratory and have 
chemists to make lotions for you, and 


Hap- 


piness shone on the young man’s features 


your hair will grow luxuriantly. 
aus she once more nestled in his arms. 
Again he thrust her from him. 

‘*My ears!’’ he stammered frantically. 
‘*One ear is longer than the other!’’ 

**An operation with ether--and I shall 
hold your hand,’’ Salome promised. Her 
lover’s kiss was the full, rich, lingering 
touch of gratitude. But he started in 
terror. 

**My shoulders are not alike, Salome, 
and [must not marry! 

**Oh, timid, unresourceful Theocritus !”’ 
suid Salome, almost in despair. ‘‘Seek a 
tailor and have one shoulder padded. It 
shall be our own, sweet secret.’’ She 
pressed her warm, red lips on his to still 
his doubting. But Theocritus could now 
conscientiously bury his scruples, and he 
turned to her, persuaded, 

“TL love you, Salome. Will you marry 
me?’’ he asked her eagerly. 

‘“‘T will marry you at once,’’ Salome 
answered, without hesitation. In sudden 
joy her suitor kissed her again and again, 
and at the right moment of his ardor she 
questioned him, 

‘‘Have you truly a million dollars, 
Theocritus?’’ In the flux of this first 
abandon to the passionate love he had so 
long suppressed, Theocritus Giddings be- 
yan to babble about his fortune. 

‘‘Salome,’’ he whispered, ‘‘l have more 
houses 


than a million dollars. I have 


and lands and tenants and stocks and 


bonds and mortgages and oil wells and 


factories, and all 
shall pour their tribute at your feet!’’ 
Salome’s beautiful, blue eyes turned rev- 
erently toward him. 
‘Oh, Theocritus!’’ 


gold mines and steel 


she spoke in deliri- 


ous ecstasy. ‘‘Theocritus, my perfect 


mate !’’ 


The Dancing Damozel 


HE Dancing Damozel went out 
To a dinner dance at even. 
For musele and endurance, she 
Would grace a college ’leven. 
Her face was like the Graces Three, 
And her hair like the Sisters Seven. 


Her robe, a single breadth of silk, 
No trimming did adorn; 

Sut a flaring sash of Cubist type 
Was very neatly worn. 

She had two rows of milk-white teeth, 
Like very young green corn. 


She danced the tango and maxixe; 
| heard her ringing laugh, 

Pausing a moment now and then 
Some cooling drink to quaff. 

She hesitated, one-stepped, then 
Demanded half-and-half. 


‘*This is the dance for me!’’ she cried. 
Her step was much admired 

She kept it up till I am sure 
She made her partners tired; 

And when the music stopped, why, then, 
More music she required. 


Unless the music played right on, 
She flew into a pet. 
Ah, well, they all behave like that 
In any dancing set! 
I came away at half-past four 
| think she’s dancing yet! 
Carolun Wells, 


Needed Inventions 


An electric collar button that will light 
up when it rolls out of its owner’s hands 
onto the floor. 

A magnetized night latchkey that will 
find the keyhole and automatically adjust 
itself. 

A discriminating doorbell that will re- 
main dumb when pressed by bill collect- 
ors, book agents or plain bores, 

An automobile engine that will auto- 
matically stop and refuse to cross a rail- 
road track until a train has passed by, 
even if it has to wait all day. 

A cocktail or highbal! that will swal- 
low its own stinger and become non-intox- 
icating when it comes in contact with 
the lining of the mouth. 

An ornamental, jeweled mouthpiece for 
sweetening vaudeville voices that have 


curdled and gone sour. —Harvey Peake 














iy || sl 
FRM GODWIN : \ /- 
LD Mrs. Swords dropped in to see her old friend, Mrs. Sa- 
bers; they blew the foam from bowls of tea and talked 
about their neighbors. 

‘*I have been told,’’ said Mrs. Swords, ‘‘that Sarah Jane 
McGettle was asked to leave the place she boards, because she 
wouldn’t settle. She had the money in the till for gowns and 
rides in motors, but couldn’t pay the little bill for codfish balls 
and bloaters. I always said she was a freak, a dame who can’t 
be trusted, and every time I hear her speak, I always feel dis- 
gusted. She is, considering her years, too frolicsome and frisky; 
I have no doubt she drinks her beers and keeps a jug of whiskey.”’ 

‘‘She’s bad enough, I have no doubt,’’ said Mrs. Sabers 
slowly; ‘‘but lots of people hereabout are lowdown and unholy. 
There’s Mrs. Skaggs, across the way, who is the chief of sillies; 
the way she’s trailing Grocer Gray has given me the willies. 
She’s bound that she will capture him and rush him to the altar, 
and in that purpose, weird and grim, you’ll never see her falter. 
She simply has no sense of shame, she trails him close and 
closer, and I’m afraid that withered dame will yet hogtie the 
grocer. There are more blemishes on her than e’er I set my 
glims on; her upper lip is black with fur, her ugly beak is 
crimson, her headpiece is an aching void, she has no shape 
whatever, her teeth are made of celluloid, she is not bright or 
clever. Her talk is always coarse and rough, she never thinks 
or reasons, and I have heard she’s fond of snuff and hits the 
pipe at seasons.’’ 

Then sounded footsteps on the fiags, the clang of doorbell 
metal, and for a call came Mrs. Skaggs and Sarah Jane Mc- 
Gettle. 

Now there are chirrups of delight and shaken hands and 
kisses. ‘‘Your coming is a gladsome sight!’’ old Mrs. Sabers 
hisses. ‘“Enjoy yourself, now, Mrs. Skaggs, while I put on the 
kettle; take off your bonnet and your rags—and you, too, Miss 
McGettle. I feel quite honored, I declare, to have you come 
and see me; congenial callers are so rare!’’ she goes on, glad 
and beamy. 

Says Mrs. Swords, ‘‘You know I live up by the village 
pound, there, and I shall never you forgive if you don’t drop 
around there.’’ 

They gossip till the sun goes down, on divers village matters, 
and rip up every one’s renown and dance upon the tatters. They 
toddle homeward when the moon is in the heavens o’er us. 
**We've had a charming afternoon!’’ they, parting, say, in 

chorus. 




















Language of June Brides 


Cuddling close in Pullman com- 
partment: 

Sitting far apart in train and os- 
tentatiously reading maga- 
zine: 

Turning back upon Niagara 
Falls, in order to look into 
his eyes: 

Removing rats, switches, 
braids, etc., from head and 
placing same upon hotel 
dresser: 

Pouting after he has paused for 
breath following 367th kiss 
of the evening: 

Standing disconsolate and dry- 
mouthed at head of stairs: 

Tremulously presenting small, 
yellowish, rock-like sub- 
stance upon plate: 


Sudden and effusive kissing 
three months after the 
wedding: 

Indicating chalk line drawn 


across library floor: 

Exhibiting fissure in back of 
dress, lined with innumer- 
able hooks and eyes: 


The 


‘We are approaching a tun- 
nel.’’ 

‘‘We have been married for 
centuries.’’ 


‘“‘I know where to find the 
best scenery.’’ 


‘‘Things are not always what 
they seem.”’ 


**You have ceased to love 


”” 


me. 


‘‘Haven’t you forgotten some- 
thing?”’ 

‘Don’t you dare say it isn’t 
as good a biscuit as your 
mother ever made!’’ 

**You are about to meet mil- 
linery bill the first.’’ 


‘*We shall see who has been 
drinking.’’ 
**Get busy !’’ 


Optimist 


‘‘Why is it that the strawberries at the bottom of your 
boxes are always so much smaller than those at the top?’’ 


asked Mrs. Newlywed. 


‘‘Ah, madam,”’ said the grocer, ‘‘you don’t put it quite cor- 


rectly. 


You should ask why the berries at the top of the boxes 


are so much larger than those at the bottom.”’ 














GETTING A WRINKLE 


“* Humph! pretty soft. 


Powderin’ yer face instead o’ washin’ it !’’ 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


HILE the Anti-Suffrage Society of 
Washington, D. C., is protesting 
officially against a debate on woman suf- 
frage in one high school, it is being de- 
bated in practically all the colleges and 
high schools in the country, and pupils of 
public schools by the hundreds are writing 
suffrage essays for prizes. The antis 
must have a very weak case if it won’t 
bear discussion. 

The superintendent of public schools in 
Cincinnati will start ‘‘a six months’ course 
of study for prospective brides,’’ 
and besides all the usual house- 
keeping stints, they will be 
taught to calk a water pipe, put 
up shelves, mend door knobs, etc. 
If he isn’t careful, he will create 
a prospect that will scare all the 
girls away from matrimony. 
Women can be so many things 
nowadays besides carpenters and 
plumbers. 

King Alfonso is said to have 
become an advocate of woman’s 
rights, under the influence of his 
British Queen. Can’t she be 
spared long enough to go home 
and try her hand on Cousin 
George? 


Before the last committee 
hearing on woman suffrage in 
Washington, Mrs. Dodge, na- 
tional president of the antis, announced 
that the memters of Congress had been 
sufficiently bored, so to speak, and her 
forces would not appear. The love of the 
limelight was too strong, however, and 
there they were in the center of the 
stage, singing the old, sweet song, 
‘*Woman’s place is at home in the bosom 
of her family.’’ 


A Catholic church in New York has es- 
tablished a check-room for babies, where 
they are cared for by trained nurses while 
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the mothers attend services. It wouldn’t 
take half as long to cast a ballot, so the 
church should withdraw the objection that 
women would neglect their children when 
they went to vote. 


Now the suffrage societies of Canada 
have united in a National Franchise As- 
sociation, and Great Britain will soon 
have another lot of daughters who can 
outvote their mother. 


its annual 
It was 


The question is making 
round, ‘‘Shall women propose?’’ 


answered by Susan B. Anthony half a 
century ago, who said, ‘‘It would require 
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WHEN YOUR BUSINESS HAS NO VOTE 


a pretty brave woman to say, ‘Will you 
please feed, clothe and support me all the 
rest of my life?’’’ They would have to 
say this even now, unless they kept on 
with salary or wage-earning after mar- 
riage. 


It is charged that 46,000 men have de- 
serted from the regular army during the 
last ten years. Should women who are 
willing to fight but can’t be disfranchised 
on that account, while men who can fight 
but won’t are freely granted the vote? 


“ANU FTA 
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The Flying Squadron 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
"T HERE'S a flutter and a flurry 
Of flags and skirts and locks, 
There’s a rush of eager children 
Adown the city blocks. 
There are voices sagely pianning, 
Then a quiet halt, and, lo! 
Earnest tones are clear uplifted, 
And the ardent speeches flow. 
Stop and listen! Hear what women’s 
lips repeat, 
For the suffrage ‘‘flying squadron’s’”’ 
in the street. 


There’s a crowding and a pushing 
Of the passersby who pause, 
There’s a silence full of lis- 
tening 
To the lovers of the Cause. 
There are covert smiles of 
doubting, 
There are heads that nod and 
bow, 
In a vigorous agreement 
With the why and with the 
how. 
And the people oft their hands 
applauding beat, 
When the suffrage ‘‘flying 


squadron’s’’ in the street. 





There’s a whispering, confer- 
ring, 

Of the men who stay to hear; 
Gaping wonder from the chil- 

dren, 

From their mothers pride or 

fear. 

There is fire, passion, purpose 

In the suffrage minds that plead 

For the power to help the helpless 

And to meet the nation’s need. 

Oh, eloquence is might, and time is 

very fleet, 

When the suffrage ‘‘flying squad- 

ron’s’’ in the street. 

The suffragettes have just cause for 
happiness. Think of enjoying all the 
privileges of men without having to be 
annoyed by life-insurance agents! 








“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 


The well-dressed woman 


add the final assurance of cleanliness and sweetness. 


blesses and _ benefits 
herself—and the world—for she adds to its joys. 


NAIAD DRESS SHIELDS 


They are a necessity to the woman of 





delicacy, refinement and good judgment. 

Naiad Dress Shields are hyzienic and scientific. ‘They are absolutely free from 
rubber with its unpleasant oder. They can be quickly sterilized by immersing in 
boiling water for a few seconds only. ‘The only shield as good the day it is bought as 
the day it is made. 


Made in all styles and sizes to fit every requirement of Woman's Dress. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25c. Every pair guaranteed. 


The C. E. Conover Co., Mfrs., 101 Franklin St., New York 
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Seeing the V/onderful Northlands and Foreign America 


including all essential expenses, visiting HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA, the land of 


Evangeline, and Sf, JOHNS, NEWFOUNDLAND, the Norway of America. 


his cruise to these foreign lands on the new steamships “STE PHANO” and 


“FLORIZEL” of the 


Red Cross Line 


will prove the most novel, delightful and health-giving vacation you ever experienced, 
The foreign cities of Halifax and St, Johns, with 
the beautiful Nova Scotiaand grand Newfound- 


land scenery, are sights never to be forgotten. pete, ee 
The ships are built especially for tourists ; | — 
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safety and comfort, Splendid cuisine, - ew 20 ee ee 

popes sea sports, You epend 7 days.ai nea and modations, June, Sept. and Oct, 
ays in port, giving ample time for sight- 

couiap, Np Rote bile or transfers. You live y BOWRING & CO, 

on the ship. 

gm te shin. 17 Battery Place, New York 
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HOTEL PURITAN 


Commonwealth eAvenue-—@} 


: IWrite for attractive G 
i booklet with guide 
"to Boston & vicinity 


Press Cutting Bureau 

willsend you all newspaper clippings 

friend ” — may appear about you, your 
- riends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
Adjusts itself to any posture—comfortable, durable, to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Ask your dealer—if he can't, we will. in the United States and Europe is searched. (Terms. 

$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


SHIRT GARTER CO. Columbia, Tenn. | Avenue. New York. 





THREE STYLES— 
SILK OR LISLE 
































Going to Europe? Good! 
Let us Help You! 


Trained experts in our Traveler's Bureau can 
map out an itinerary that will add to your 
comfort— and save you money. 

Steamship and railway rates, letters of credit, 
hotel tariffs, incidental expenses—let us give 
you our help—tell you what your trip will 
cost—add to your comfort. 


HOTEL MALPIN 


Broadway & 34 % St..New York 


Our guests, we believe, are entitled to more than meals 
and a place to sleep. The McAlpin Traveler's Bureau 
has been created to make them feel that their interests 


are our own. 

Cool, airy rooms, a cuisine that is notably good, and 
courteous attendants always at your command—and 
the tariff is moderate. 


Management of MERRY & ROOMER 
































Fable of the Town Mouse and the 
Butcher 
A TOWN MOUSE, who used to take his 


meals at a Meat Emporium (when 
the Butcher wasn’t looking), was telling 
his Friend, the Field Mouse, who we. 
making a call, all about the Superior 
Table Board. 

**Pipe this!’’ said the Town Mouse en. 
thusiastically, as he led his Farmer Friend 
into the Dining Room.  ‘‘ Porterhouse 
Tenderloin, Mushrooms’’— , 

But just then the Butcher, who had 
been dozing, awoke and cried, ‘‘Mices! 
Sic ’em, Fritz—’raus mit ’em!’’ 

Fritz, to whom his Remarks were ad- 
dressed, was a stoutish Canine Personage, 
who had lost his svelt Lines as the result 
of much Food and little Labor. He was 
built like a Hammock—that is, he sagged 
in the Mid tle—and while he attempted to 
follow Orders, he lacked Speed, and that 
Fact alone averted a Tragedy. 

Of course the Town Mouse was terribly 
humiliated, and when he and his Country 
Friend got back to the safety of their 
Sub-Cellar, he began to make due Apol- 


, 














** Pipe this!’’ said the Town Mouse. 


ogies, to which his Caller declined to lis- 
ten. The Country Gentleman simply stuck 
his Nose in the Air, made a few sarcastic 
allusions to City Board, and left him Cold. 

The Town Mouse now vowed vengeance 
and Swore to get even with the Butcher; 
so that Night, when all was still and not 
even the busy Microbes seemed astir in 
the Meat Market, he crept stealthily from 
his Hole. It was the Mouse’s intention 
to get into the Cash Drawer and chew up 
at least five dollars in Currency; but in- 
vestigation disclosed nothing but eighty- 
five cents in Silver, a Pinochle Deck and 
an I. O. U. for nine dollars. The Coin 
was indigestible, the Deck badly dam- 
aged, and the I. O. U. had passed the 
Statute of Limitations; so the Mouse left 
the Bank and crawled into the Show 
Window. 

There he found that the only thing that 
wasn’t too Tough to chew was a String 
from which depended a newly painted 
Placard; so he gnawed that in half, and 
the Sign fell to the bottom of the Case. 

‘“Now,’’ said the Mouse, ‘‘every time 
you hang it up, I’ll cut it down!” And 
with his Feelings a trifle appeased, he 
beat it back to his Hole. 

Next Morning the Butcher saw a grit- 
ning Crowd gather in front of his Win 
dow, and wondering what the Matter 
was, went outside to take a look. His 
Amazement was only equaled by his In- 
dignation to discover that the Sign wkich 
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pad fallen during the Night, and which 


read 
| Fresh Dog Meat 5c. Ib. 


had appropriately landed among a Choice 
Collection of Frankfurters ! 

Moral—Small Accidents often reveal 
Great Truths. ik 














About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 

















| Larry McLean 
1 Catcher 
New York, N. L. 


Almost every fan knows that Larry 

McLean, the Giants’ big catcher, is 
conceded to be the best boxer in the base- 
ball ranks, and not many years ago there 
were rumors that he intended to give up 
the game and enter the squared circle as 
a professional. This yarn concerns Larry 
in the days when he was beginning to ac- 
quire honors as a fistic artist. At the 
time he was a member of the Seattle 
Club, of the Pacific Coast League, and 
several of the fur Western sporting writ- 
ers suggested that he had all the ear- 
marks of a genuine ‘‘white hope.’’ Not 
to be outdone by a rival city, the writers 
in Portland selected Rube Vickers, the 
former Athletic twirler, as’a worthy rival 
to McLean, and there were hints that a 
meeting between the two would be about 
the proper caper. One of the men who 
had been booming Larry’s stock as a 
pugilist showed him a copy of a Portland 
paper which claimed that Vickers was the 
coming heavy weight champion. 

“What do you think of that, Larry?’’ 
he said. ‘‘They’re stealing your stuff.’’ 

“That sure is the limit!’’ replied the 
catcher. ‘‘They ought to be ashamed of 
themselves !”’ 

“Til tell you what we’ll do,’’ said the 
adviser. ‘‘Portland plays here day after 
to-morrow. Before the game you call 
Vickers into the clubhouse, put on a set 
of your boxing gloves and throw the 
others at his feet and dare him to put 
them on.’’ 

“That’s a fine scheme,’’ replied Larry, 
with about as much enthusiasm as a man 
who had been asked to swim the Niagara 
rapids. ‘‘But suppose the darned cuss 
Picks them up?’’ 





























A Wonderful Help in 


Your Preserving 


Make your preserving syrup with part 
Karo (Crystal White). It makes a rich, 
heavy syrup, without the intense sweet- 
ness of syrup made with cane sugar alone, 
and brings out the full, rich flavor of the 
fruit. In jams and jellies Karo (Crystal 
White) prevents crystallization. 


RY preserving with Karo (Crystal White) the first canning you do 
this season, and you will be so delighted with the results you will 
become a Karo enthusiast. 

W rite us for a free copy of the Karo Preserving Book. It tells a:i about 
how to make your preserving syrup—proportions of Karo (Crystal White) 
for all the various kinds of fruits, and for preserves, jams, jellies and canned 
fruits—and the simplest way to sterilize preserves so they will keep perfectly. 

For your immediate use, we are reprinting below from the Aaro Preserving 
Boo’ the recipes for putting up the fruit now in 
season or soon coming into the market. 


CANNING TABLE 


. Lb. | Lb. a Time of 
> Lbs. Sugar Karo Water Boiling, Min 
| 
DO co sccekccs INg | Me l cup 15 slow 
£0 214 
Cherries : aaunt | ; | 1) pts. 15 
paki = 
Currart 3 l I pt 15 zi 
) | i 
Gareen 3 | I pt 15 >: 


4 


Gooseberries. ... | 


Write for your Free Copy—Karo Preserving Book. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
Dept. U New York P. O. Box 161 
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Intentions— 


Not Enough 


The enlightened public today 




















demands more. It demands abso- 
lute protection. 







Every brewer tries to make pure 
beer and hopes it will 
be pure when you drink 
it, but — 


They send it out in a 
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neep | CER ; 
mis |_O” light bottle, and it’s 
COVER the light that starts 
ae decay and develops the 
00 TO skunky taste. 
LIGHT - ° 
— Schlitz goes to you ina 
EXPOSE! Keep Brown Bottle which 





protects the beer from 
light and keeps it pure 
and wholesome from 
the brewery to your 
glass. 




















See that Crown is branded“ Schlitz" 





DO 
NOT 
EXPOSE 
TO 
LIGHT 





Order a Case Today 


















That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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| Piano you ¢ 
Limited 6ifes! rs sin ot oes ocoees oe A Mew $10 Ideal Talking Machine !! 
rot = i +! J a “Wri te to fay and save 







"EVANS PIANO CO. De 



















Art Pianos HEXURTHCR IT 


Watches, Seerelry Select any article desired, have it sen’ 
to you prepaid "YG eatisfactory send us one-fifth of pur- 
a oO esa e ——- jo petro s one d J—=¥ it, balance ca be @ a aval monthly pay- 
what you wish, at our expense 
BROS & Ch. iad Dept. “Asie, , 108 N. State ‘St, CHICAGO, ILL. 
Yes, at the rock bottom price; 
any Artist Model you select ab- 7 





solutely on approval, prepaid, FOR OF BRAINS 
. and at the bed-rock price direct 
from our factory to you. Not a IGARS © 
@ent in advance, not « cent C.0.D.. no freight ch all prepaid, 


eo — FREE Trial! 


Uy don't wont spy return it a “MADE AT KEY WEST 


ity dnclde to beep thle cupert bathed 




























Gdential, w price. This offer applies 
$100 te $200 on the purchase of Plays any dise needle record perfectly and as well as any high priced 

irse in music FREE. A postal will do. machine. EVERY MA( HINE Gi eget ee Also imported “AD” | 

20. Fine Arts B hicago novelties, gold tip cigarett« lienter neil-penholders, ete, Agents 
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Foreign Humor 












Copyright, Fluegende Biactter 
Adjustment 


Sie—Ach, stisses Miinnchen, sei go leib un 
mir hundert Mark I ee 
Er—Na, wenn Du sie nétig hast, sollst Du sie 
haben. 
Sie—O wie nett! Jutzt brauchst Du mir nur rebr 


dreihundert Mark fiir meine Schneiderrechnung zy 
geben! 


She—Oh, sweet hubby, be so good and 
make me a present of one hundred marks! 

He—-Well, if you need them, you may 
have them. 

She—Oh, how nice! Now you need to 
give me only three hundred marks more 
for my tailor’s bill!—/'liegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 
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**Why does the farmer over there wear 


earmuffs in midsummer?”’ 


‘“‘Oh, he knows the barber.’’— Geillus- 


tree. d Stuiversblad, 





The Retort Courteous 


“Quand vous me regardez, mon cher, vos yeux ont 


toujours une expression stupide!’ 


‘C'est sans doute, ma chére, parce qu ‘ils réfiéchis- 


sent toujours votre adorable image 


‘‘When you look at me, my dear, your 


eyes always have a stupid expression. 


‘“‘That is, without doubt, my dear, be- 


cause they always reflect your adorable 
image.’’— Pages Folles (Paris). 



































Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaet/or 


Adjustment 
“Zwanzig Personen einzuladen, 
doch eine Berschwendung.” 
“Gar nicht, Otto. Bede nke doch, was ich da allein 
an Rabattmarken einkriege!"’ 


“To invite twenty people, 
certainly extravagance !’’ 

“Not at all, Otto. Only just think 
how many trading stamps I get!’’—Meg- 
sie gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


Frida, ist aber 


Frida, is 


rehr 
; zu 

















- Oh, Moments Big as Years! 


When one puppy runs across the road 
to call on another dog.—Sketch (London) 
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UNITED STATES 
100 People 

20 Houses 
10 Telephones 































EUROPE 
100 People 
20 Houses 

1 Telephone 
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Results ieeciaieill with Theories 


Here we have: 
Ten telephones for each hun- 
persons. 
Nearly one rural telephone 
to every two farms. 


Reasonable rates fitted to 
the vatious needs of the whole 


people. 
Telephone exchanges open 
continuously day and night. 


Policy—prompt service. 


There they have: 


One telephone for each hun- 
dred persons. 


Practically no telephones on 
the farms. 


Unreasonable rates arbitrarily 
made without regard to various 
needs of the whole people. 


Telephone exchanges closed 
during lunch hour, nights and 
Sundays. 


Policy—when your tum comes. 


America’s Telephones Lead the World 
with the Best Service at the Lowest Cost. 





One Policy 


One System 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


| Universal Service 





Can 


Develop your latent tafent as others have done under the expert 
guidance of men of international reputation. 
most noted illustrators will give their personal attention to your work. 


Because the system is so comprehensive and painstaking, only a 


You Draw? 


Some of America’s 





ee Pas ere limited number of students will be taken. If interested write 














r immediately for particulars. 

} A Poser . ° . 
. ‘Dad, does a cannibal go to heaven?’’ Stu d 10 oO f Pictoria ] Art 
, No, sonny. Established 1903 172 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


**But suppose he ate a missionary?’’— 
Tatler (London). 
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Pears’ Soap is not medicated: 
just good, pure soap. Contains | 
no free alkali to injure the deli- 
cate texture of the skin. 

Matchless for the com- 
plexion. 





FREE TO F. & A. M. 


Our pocket size catalogue of 


Gy Books, Jewe!ry and Goods 
Redding & Co., Dept. 4 


Publishers and Manufacturers 


200 FIFTH AVENUE - - - + NEW YORK 


WRITE ela. | S LOOK LIKE 
7-4 ad DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 

So hard they easily scratch a file anc! 
will cut glass, Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumred in 4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. Seethem before pay- 
fing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stad for 
examination—all charges prepaid. No money*in advance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapo!*- 
























Established in 1789 











Special Summer Rates 


HOTEL GRENOBLE 


7th Av. and 56th Street 


Opposite Carnegie Hall 
NEW YORK CITY 


Most select location in town. 

Ome Block from Broadway. 

Five minutes to all leading depart- 
ment stores and theatres and two min- 
utes from Central Park. 

High class hotel catering to a select 





soft, rich whisk 
OA with the . med 

ofan old vintage. 
Bottled Old fashioned dis 
in Bond lillation— ripened 
by age only. 


PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


clientele. 
Rooms with use of bath, 
$1.00 per day up 
Suites, $15 per week up 
All rooms are very large and light 


Special rates for short or 
long terms ' 


High class Restaurant at very moderate prices 


L. I. BROPHY, Manager 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO., 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY 





























Stories ‘with Smiles 


Rebuking Corruption—Champ Clark 
discussing the Panama Canal tolls at g 
luncheon in Washington, said, 

“*My opponent’s argument on this point 
seems to me as absurd as the argument 
of Washington White. 

**As Wash sat on his stoop one mor. 
ing round election time, the Republican 
candidate for mayor stopped, sounded him 
a little, and finally gave him one dollar 
to vote the Republican ticket. 

*‘A little while afterward the Demo. 
cratic candidate came along and gaye 
Wash two dollars to vote the Democratic 
ticket. 

*‘Then, just before dinnertime, the 
Progressive candidate turned up and gave 
Wash three dollars to support the Pro. 
gressive cause. 

***Well, which one of ’em is you going 
to vote for?’ asked Mrs. Wash, as she 
smiled upon the heap of silver which her 
husband had earned that morning on the 
front stoop. 

***T think I’ll vote for the fust feller,’ 
said Wash; ‘the one what gumme the 
dollar.’ 

*“*Why?’ cried his wife, astonished. 
*Why vote for him?’ 

***Because,’ Wash answered, ‘because 
he is the least corrupt.’ ’’—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Tclegraph. 


Wisdom of Father—They were speaking 
of the foxiness of some citizens the other 
afternoon, when George S. Bliss, chief of 
the Philadelphia weather bureau, told of 
a stunt exploded by an esteemed citizen 
named Brown. 

Brown, who lived in the picturesque 
suburbs, returned home late one evening 
with a package, which he deposited on 
the dining-room table. His wife, natu- 
rally curious, lost no time in starting to 
investigate. 

**What have you been buying, Jimmy?” 
she asked, taking up the package and un- 
tying the string. 

*‘A cornet,’’ answered Jimmy; ‘‘I have 
been thinking fcr some time’’—— 

**A cornet?’’ was the wondering inter- 
jection of the wife. ‘‘I thought you knew 
better than to buy a cornet! You know 
very well that the man next door worries 
you almost to death with his.’’ 

*“Yes, I know,’’ was the smiling re- 
sponse. ‘‘That is the one I bought.”— 
Philadelphia Telegraph. 


There Are Others—The party of visitors 
from the North had been shown all the 
interesting sights in and around Louis- 
ville. Their hosts, a Louisville. family, 
had spent three days showing off the 
town. Then they deemed it proper to 
take them out to Lakeland and let them 
view the great asylum. The superintend- 
ent was in a genial frame of mind and 
conducted the group personally. 

‘‘Here is a queer case, ladies,’’ he said, 
pausing and pointing out a man walking 





GREAT BEAK SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c per case of G glass stoppered bottles.(adw 
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along a corridor. ‘‘That man has the 
gelusion that he possesses the motive 
ower that runs the universe. He is 
perfectly harmless, but actually believes 
that without him the world would not 
move. Strange notion, isn’t it?’’ 

“Not at all!’’ exclaimed one of the 
women. ‘*‘My husband has the same idea 
and has always had it. Is he crazy, too?’’ 
—Louisville Times. 


The Waiter and the Fresh Guy—‘‘ Fresh 
guy” undertook with ill success to have 
abit of fun with a most serious-looking 
waiter in a New York cafe. 

“Waiter,’’ said he, ‘‘I desire you to 
pring me a grilled crocodile.’’ 

“Yes, sir,’’ said the waiter, perfectly 
unmoved. 

‘“‘And, waiter, bring it with butter.’’ 

“Yes, sir.’’ 

The servitor stood like a statue for a 
moment. 

‘‘Well,’’ said the fresh guy, with a fat- 
uous grin, ‘‘aren’t you going to fill the 
order?’’ 

“Fea, oe.” 

“Then why don’t you go about it 

“Orders are, sir, that we receive pay 
in advance for crocodiles, sir. Crocodiles 
with butter, sir, are $125.30. If you take 
them without butter, sir, they’re only 
$100.’’"—New York Times. 
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Astronomy Not So Much—Sir Robert 
Ball, the famous English astronomer, 
whose death occurred a few months ago, 
used to tell a little story of an experience 
that he had when he was at the Dunsink 
Observatory. A farmer came to him one 
day and asked if he might look at the 
moon through the telescope. 

“Surely you can,’’ said Ball. ‘‘Come 
round to-night, and I shail be very happy 
to let you see it through the telescope.’’ 

“*Can’t I see it now?’’ asked the farmer, 
surprised. 

‘I am sorry that you cannot,’’ said the 
astronomer. ‘‘You will have to wait un- 
til night.’’ 

“Huh! Then your old telescope is not 
so great a thing as I thought it was!’’ 
cried the man, relieved from his illusion. 
“T can see the moon at night without it.’’ 
—Youth’s Companion. 


The Dog—‘‘ Run quick!’" cried the girl 
io her clandestine lover. ‘‘Papa is un- 
chaining the big bulldog he bought yes- 
terday! The brute will tear you to bits!’’ 

‘*No, he won’t,’’ said the lover calmly. 
“That dog is an old pet of mine. I raised 
him, and I hated to part with him; but I 
geve him to the dealer last week, with 
instructions to sell him to your father. 
Well, Bill, old chap! Glad to see me, 
ain’t you? There, now—charge! What 
were you saying, darling?’’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


In the Springtime—He had carried a cue 
nine miles around a billiard table and 
pushed a lawn mower once across his 
thirty-by-twenty lawn. 

Then he collapsed. 

“‘Overwork,’’ said the sympathetic doc- 
tor, and put him to bed. —-Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 





A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbotts 
Bitters Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps, 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [Apv.] 


|LIQUID PISTOL 
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Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
satisfying drink. 
















*sict“Vulean” Ink Pencils} WE TRUST YOU! 


Black : 
| and furnish everything to start you iw this big monty basi-+ 










Tw. Th: ONLY perfect. non-leakable ness. We send the wonderful Filmless Post Cara 
Sizes— ink pencils at moderate Camera at once—you pay us later outof your profits. 
= No films, plates or dark room—a complete studio in 


prices 
Order $ 
today 


4% and 5! ins. 
Extra Size—8 inches 
(biack ouly) $1.25. 

Liberal supply of ink with retail 
o ders, AGENTS WANTED. 






itself. Takes 5 sizes of post cards; also photo buttons, 
$50 to $100 a Week Easy 
“snapping” people at Fairs, Bathing Beaches, Parks, 
Carnivals. Noexperience needed; nets you 8¢ profit 
on every dime. Write today for FREE particulars, 
FILMLESS POST CARD CAMERA WORKS 























2281 W. 12th St. BD. 678. Chicago, Tl. 
ammeter enema te —— 











J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 





KORKER_ Nickel-pltd COPY THIS SKETCH 


REPEATING —~ 5 to. og and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week. as 

} illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you, 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6¢ 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate. also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities forYOU, 







Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Verfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. Fires and re- 
charges by pulling the trigger Loads from any liquid No cart- 






sae required, Over six a in one —e All dealers, or 

*y mall, 25c. Rubher-eovered Holster, 10c. ith Pistol, 80, of Ilustrating 
Money order or U. 8. stamps— Ne coin. THE LANDON SCHOOL and Cartooning 
Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave.. Dept. E, Brocklyn, N. Y. 1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland. 0, 











HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


q A Step from Broadway. J Quiet as a Village at Night. 
q Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$350; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 














ANHATTAN BEACH 


Attractive Social Life 


New York’s most popular and fashionable resort by-the-sea. Where sea- 
side joys are not marred by the intrusion of undesirable elements. Where 
the temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. Within the city limits, half 
hour by train, one hour by auto. Just far enough away from the heat 
and hum of the metropolis to give an entire change of environment yet 
near enough for daily contact with the commercial centers of Manhattan. 


Oriental Hotel 


OPENS JUNE 25th EUROPEAN PLAN 


Unsurpassed Surf Bathing Famous Out-door Restaurant 
Deep Sea Fishing New Tennis Courts 
Celebrated Musical Concerts Boating and Sailing 
Thes Dansants Wednesday and Saturday afternoons from 4 to 6 and evening dances 
Special Music for all the Modern Dances Mercadante’s Orchestra Morning and Evening 
Auto Roads Lead Direct to Hotel Entrance Excellent Garage and Parking Accommodations 

JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager 

BOOKING OFFICE, 243 FIFTH AVE. FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL CO. 

Telephones, 9230 and 9231 Madison Square 
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edmont Red 
Cedar Chest makes ideal birthday 
or or wedding € gift. Protect furs and 
woolens from moths, mice, dust and 
Every home needs 0 rmin, 
a all beaatifyl, on i picamont, Che Chests 
tal = n utifu Ray n on 
amine low prices. Also book of Red Cada’. 





today. Wit "Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Dept. 40, Statesville, N.C. 
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20% Down, 10% Per Month 


With every Diamond we give a written 
certificate guaranteeing it and agreeing to 
take it back any time at full price, in ex 
change for a larger stone. If your purchase 
is not better value than your dealer can 
furnish, return it and we will refund your 
money. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam- 
ination. Write for latest catalog 5 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 

















For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has been successfully 
administered in half a million cases during the past 


thirty-four years, 
stood the severe test of time. 


medical experts, 


Fo 


and the one treatment which has 
Administered by 
at the Keeley Institutes only. 
r full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Atlanta, Ga, 
Dwight, Il. 
Marion, Ind. 
Plainfield, Ind. 
Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Portland, Maine. 


Birmingham, Ala. 
Hot Springs, ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal., 
Marsh-Strong Bidg. 
San Franeiseo, (al., 
Donglas Bldg. 





Seattle. Wash, 
Waukesha, Wis. 
Winnipeg, Man, 
Guatemala City, Guat. 
Puebla, Mexico. 
London, England, 


Greensboro. N.C. 
Columbas, Obie. 
Oklahoma City. Okla., 
O18 N. Stiles Se. 
Philade!tphia, Pa., 
S812 N. Broad St. 


Pittsburg, Pa., 

4246 Fifth Ave. 
Columbia, 8. C, 
Dallas, Texas, 

Salt Lake City, Utah. 




















HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 


Garden 


Daily (except Sunday) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 


G. Hep- 


burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants 


under the supervision of Mr. 
are present to dance with 
guests upon 


COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 


request. 


(peseneeceeaesceecterersieeai/pl 
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Every Man Who Has a Son 


who can draw has reason to feel proud of him. 






*s ye Condqeted 

. rt Course will develop his 
= talent. Send for Licensee. 
ZIM S$ _ Correspondence 


School of Cartooning, Comic Art, and Cari- 
cature. Address Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 





























og. Over2,t plage ny of Namonds 
latches, Jewel e itsen 

Te ost B.S nd oe one-fi fey “of pur- 

chase price ‘and keep it, pelenes, ine oie’ t yey J pay- 


If not just what y xpense. 
BROS & CO ised Dept. as74 » 108 ™. State St. CHICAGO, 1k. 








WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 

| you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions’ *” and “How to 

| Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


| WANTED—AN IDEA! 


| simple thing to patent ? 














PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer you 
for $1.50, express prepaid, This binder 
will last for years, as it is heavily reinforced 
and it is so arranged that issues can be in 
serted as they are received. Sectional posts 


allow for expansion. A bound file of JUDGE 
is very appropriate for your library table and 
a source of pleasure at all times. Address 


JUDGE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 














Pas sing the 


The Limit 

Just to prove that I am game, dear 

I’]1 do any old thing once; . 
Tackle any task you name, dear, 
Pull the wildest kind of stunts. 


I will turkey trot or two-step, 
Castle walk or serpent slide, 

Tackle any silly new step, 
Wiggle worm and walrus glide. 


I’}l recite or sing a ballad, 
Turn a handspring, run a race, 
Trim a hat or make a salad, 
Fight a duel or say grace. 


I’ll do anything for you, dear, 
Whether mankind lauds or mocks— 
Anything a man can do, dear; 
But I will not wear white socks. 
—W. Kee Maxwell, in Peoria Journal. 


Candid Neighbor—‘‘Which would you 
advise me to plant here—turnip seed or 
watermelon seed?’’ 

‘‘Candor compels me to tell you that 
my chickens prefer turnip seed.’’:—Kan- 
sas City Journal. 


Like Benefit—‘‘Why do stars and sing- 
ers make so many farewell tours?”’’ 

‘Because they fare well on them, stu- 
pid !’’— Baltimore American. 


Mean Man—Employer—Good-morning, 
Robert. I hope all your family are well 
this morning? 

Office boy (unsuspectingly)—Yes, sir, 
thank you. 

Employer—I'm glad to hear it, Rob- 
ert. There is to be a baseball game this 
afternoon, and I was afraid it might have 
a fatal effect on some of them.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Method—‘‘Do you regard thirteen asa 
lucky number?’’ 

**No. I never do any work on the thir- 
teenth of the month nor on Fridays, and 
in this way I manage to keep rested. 
Superstition isn’t such a bad thing if you 
know how to use it.”’— Washington Star. 


Good Time Coming—‘‘I see now, accord- 
ing to Dr. Clement Lucus, of England, 
the human family is likely to become & 
one-toed race,’’ said the pessimist. 

‘‘Well, that means fewer corns,’’ re- 
plied the optimist.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Given It a Mexican Name—‘‘She’s right 
up on the Mexican situation.”’ 

‘That so?’’ 

‘“*Yes. She’s even named her summer 
cottage Wild Villa.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


It is Necessary—The magistrate (to Mrs. 
O’Scrap)—Don’t you think you and your 
husband could live together without fight- 
ing? 

Mrs. O’Scrap—No, yer ’Anner; thatis, 
not ’appily.—London Sketch. 
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January 18, 1816. 
““T walked to Bob’s house over on 
the Turnpike, last night, and we 
played at backgammon. Although he 
— but indifferently well, the even- 


ng was a pleasant one—aided by a 
bottle of fine 


Old Overholt Rye 


*‘Same for 100 years’’ 


It has satisfied and warmed the 
hearts of connoisseurs since the 
early days of the Nation. 

Made of purest mountain 
water and the best of sun- 
ripened grain. Aged in the 
wood and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





~ A Good Boat — 


and a Good Supply 





That’s the Yachtsman’s defini- 


Ask any good Yachtsman. 


Dealers or C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N., Y. 


tion of living and good sport. 








1000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, 
where nature’s charms are rarest, all the de- 
lights of modern civilization are added in the 
1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metrop- 
olis provides greater living facilities or such 
luxurious comfort—real HOME comfort—as 
does this palatial Summer retreat.- An 
amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used in the House Is Filtered 
Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 
O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 


WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mar. 

















With The College Wits 


The Reason Why—Doris—He groveled 
in the dust at my feet—— 

Dorith—How exciting! 

Doris—for we were going to the movies 
and he had dropped his dime.—Stanford 
Chaparral. 


Not in It—Sylvester—I hear that Regi- 
nald is out for the track team. He’s 
pretty fast, isn’t he? 

Sigismund—Yes; and that’s the reason 
he’ll never make the team. — Cornell 


Widow. 





Bankrupt ! 
—Ohio Sun-Dial. 


Altogether Too Mild —‘‘Did you like the 
last dance?’’ 

**Not very much; mother frowned at 
me only twice.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


The Only Kind—She—What is a dairy 
lunch? 

He—It’s the only kind of a restaurant 
where you can sit opposite to a lady with- 
out paying for her food.—Harvard Lam- 


poon. 


Not a Resident—‘‘Shay, m’friend, I 
have been arguing on a question which 
we want you to d’cide for us. Is that 
planet up there the sun or the moon?’’ 

‘‘M’friend, I can’t shay. I’m a stran- 
ger in town.’’— Wisconsin Sphinz. 


A Poser — Mathematical professor —I 
have now completely discussed the theory 
of probability. Are there any questions? 

Problematical freshman—Yes, sir. Will 
you please compute the probability of 
my passing this course?—Dartmouth Jack 
o’ Lantern. 


In The Spotlight of Honor 


In competition with foreign champagne, Great 
Western received the highest recognition. For 
brilliancy, bouquet, flavor, fragrance—for all the 
qualities that make champagne recognized as 
out of the ordinary. 


Great Western 
Champagne 


Special Reserve 
Extra Dry 7 ?Wery Dry) 

The only American Champagne ever Awarded a Gold Medal at 
Foreign Expositions. _Pzris Exposition, France, 1867. Paris Exposi- 
tion, France, 1889. o— —. France, 1990. Vienna Exposi- 
tion, Austria, 1873. Pe Expasition, Belgium, 1897. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
Rheims, N.Y. 


OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 
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{ SOCIETY'S NEWEST 
| Thas i is to let the redders of JUDGE 


know about societys newest member= 






| SAnar, gyros © ‘SPECIAL 
| BRUSH-END Cigarettes 


Uhre rindividual and rather e: ane 
lade entirel y by hand and separate 
wrapped in ail i - foil to preserve  freske 
ness fe" 1 flavor. At clubs and 

the heller stands-25e. } 











Keep Your Hair Healthy 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and fall- 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 
the hair in perfect condition. 
For sale everywhere. 


Send 10c for trial size bottle 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 


Consolidated] 
17% State Street New Yo-& 
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“Look, What a Grouch’”’ He Hasn’t B. V. D. On. 


S°s aflame—coat on arm—handkerchief in hand—head drooping—brow dripping—spirits 
low—nerves “on hair trigger”’—how hot 4e is without easy-breezy B. V. D.—literally 
‘rolling in discomfort.” He is sulky and snappish and /ooks 77. 


They swing along, unmindful of the heat, heads high, eyes bright, bodies cool, minds 


i clear, muscles taut and faculties alert. 
Pe ih You—on with B.V.D. and fee/ and /ook 
) x cool. By the way, remember that a@// 
“Athletic” Underwear is wot B. V. D. 


For your own welfare, fix the B. V. D. Red Woven 
Label in your mind and make the salesman show it 
to you. If he can’t or won’t, walk out! 
B. V. D. garment is sewed 
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RETAIL TRADE 


(Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. and 
Foret muntries 


gn ¢ 


B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts and Knee Length 


Drawers, 50c., 75c., $1.00 and $1.50 the Garment 


B. V. D. Union Suits (Pat. U. S. A. 4-30-07), 
$1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit 
The B. V. D. Company, New York. 


London Selling Agency, 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 


Copyrights U.S.A.1913 B ae Re. ee 
Tre D.V.D. Company” si j itil al iia a Se ieee 8 











